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HEY,  LOOK! 

The 

House  Party 
Number 


OF 

The  Lehigh  Burr 

is  cornin’  out 
NEXT  MONTH 


^0 


.'V 


^ • 


Full  of  Pep  and  Snap 
Lots  of  Laughs  - Plenty  of  Giggles 

YOU’LL  LIKE  IT 


NEXT  MONTH 


process 

dives  a 
delightful 
quality  that 


cannot  be 
duplicated 


!!!L:;:!!!!!I. 


LOOKS  SUSPICIOUS 

Wife  (at  top  of  stairs)  : “Is  that  you.  Jack?” 
Thick  Voice  (from  below)  : “Well,  who  wuz 
y expectin’? 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


EXACTLY 

Little  cans  of  raisins, 

Little  cans  of  yeast, 

Little  jug  of  grape  juice, 

Revive  a thing  deceased. 

C.  I.  G., 

Cidersville  Institute  '2j. 


THEY  WILL  TALK 

She:  “When  you  married  me  I was  the  belle 
of  the  town.” 

He:  “Yes,  and  you’ve  been  ringing  ever  since.” 
N.  S.  J.  and  E.  H.  P., 

Russel  Sage  College. 


REFLECTIONS 

A.  L.  H., 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


A PARTING  TOKEN 

He  knew  that  soon  he  must  leave  her, 

For  college  must  tear  him  away ; 

So  he  made  the  -best  of  each  moment. 

As  they  flew  over  the  snow  in  a sleigh. 

The  others  were  singing  and  laughing 
Over  many  a merry  jest; 

And  they  in  their  snug  quiet  corner 
Were  all  unobserved  by  the  rest. 

He  put  his  arm  gently  around  her, 

Discreetly  a cloud  hid  the  moon ; 

“I  would  give  you.  my  darling,”  he  murmured, 
“One  last  little  souvenir  spoon.” 

H.  I.  P., 

Emaus  Conservatory  ’23. 


A LOCOMOTIVE  YELL 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.,  ’24. 
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Published  monthly  by  the  students  of  Lehigh  University.  Subscription,  two  dollars  and  a half. 
Single  copies,  thirty  cents.  Address  communications  to  the  Editor,  Bethlehem,  Pa.  All  business 
communications  to  Richard  M.  Graff,  Chi  Psi  House,  University  Campus.  Entered  at  the  Bethle- 
hem, Pa.,  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter. 

URRO  here  presents  the  Girls’  Number.  Their  contributions  have 
held  up  all  traffic  in  ye  Editor’s  office  for  the  last  few  months,  and 
now,  after  much  hesitation  and  deliberation  we  have  compiled  an 
issue  of  what  we  thought  would  register  the  most  laughs  and  bring  fame 
and  fortune  to  its  kind  contributors.  It  is  with  the  deepest  regret  that  we 
could  not  make  up  an  issue  which  could  include  all  we  received,  but  owing 
to  many  reasons  we  are  limited  to  these  few  pages. 

Burro  extends  its  heartiest  wishes  to  all  the  sisters  for  their  co-opera- 
tion and  is  indeed  grateful  for  the  way  in  which  they  helped  to  make  this 
issue  a success.  To  those  girls  who  contributed  and  their  contributions 
are  not  appearing  in  this  issue,  Burro  also  is  indeed  grateful,  and  sincerely  hopes  that  they  will 
realize  the  immense  burden  which  we  were  under,  and  with  such  a wealth  of  good  material  it 
was  most  difficult  to  select  the  material  which  appears,  and  so  much  of  the  good  work  had  to  be 
left  out.  However,  with  such  keen  competition  we  did  our  best,  and  we  hope  that  you  all  will 
try  again  next  year  and  even  make  the  Girls’  Number  next  year  better  than  the  present  one.  If 
we  weren't  modest  we  would  say  this  could  not  be  dome,  but  the  justification  of  our  modesty 
we  will  leave  up  to  you. 
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Now  comes  the  awarding  of  the  Brown  Derby  to  the  holders  of  the  lucky  numbers.  Af- 
ter carefully  examining  the  great  mass  of  text  and  drawings,  we  herewith  congratulate  the  fol- 
lowing artists  and  humorists  on  their  splendid  work : — 

To  Miss  Julia  Bloch,  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  we  gladly  award  the  golden  Burr  for  the  best 
cover-design.  Her  work  is  most  complimentary  and  deserving  of  its  chosen  place.  Her  closest 
competitors  were  Miss  Midge  Berrian,  Packer  Collegiate  Institute,  and  Miss  Teresa  Cavanaugh, 
of  New  York  City.  i 

To  Miss  Dorothea  A.  Kneedler,  School  of  Industrial  Art,  Philadelphia,  is  awarded  the  prize 
for  the  best  pen  and  ink  sketching.  Honorable  mention  is  due  Miss  A.  E.  Johnson,  of  Syracuse, 
and  Miss  Victoria  Clayton,  Bishopthorpe  Manor  '23. 

To  Miss  Anne  Taggart,  University  of  Pennsylvania.  '24,  is  awarded  the  prize  for  the  clev- 
erest text  contributions.  Running  close  second  to  Miss  Taggart  were  some  ten  clever  jokesters 
and  humorists. 

Ladies,  again  let  us  thank  you  for  your  kind  co-operation,  and  Burro  here  wishes  all  its 
feminine  contributors  the  best  of  luck.  In  addition  to  the  gold  Burr  charm  which  goes  to  each 
of  the  three  winners,  a year’s  subscription  to  the  Burr  will  be  sent  to  each.  Also  to  all  those 
contributors  whose  work  appears  in  this  issue  will  be  sent  this  number. 


CONTRIBUTORS 

Cover  Design 

Miss  Julia  Bloch 


M iss  Dorothea  A.  Kneedler 
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Miss  Victoria  Clayton 
Miss  Midge  Berrian 
Miss  Teresa  Cavanagh 
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Art 


Text 

Miss  Anne  Taggart 


Miss  Dorothy  C.  Meyers 


Miss  P.  Glad 


Miss  Jean  Fallon 
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Miss  A.  L.  Kasten 
Miss  Nell  L.  McDade 
Miss  Helene  M.  Grady 
Miss  Madeline  Skellv 
Miss  Kathrine  Brown 
Miss  Kathrine  L.  Young 
Miss  G.  Gillahan 
Miss  Patricia  Wolf 
Miss  L.  H. 

Miss  Kathrine  Mott 


Misses  N.  S.  J.  & E.  H.  P. 
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The  original  — 

"Hot  Lips, 
"Lovable  Eyes," 
"Sweet  Kisses,” 


“Uh-Huh.” 


V.  C.. 

Bishopthorfe  Manor. 


ALL  THE  TIME 

Mary  once  went  to  a dance, 

And  she  was  heard  to  say, 

That  she  would  rather  have  a stag. 
Than  a lamb,  most  any  day. 

J.  “M.”  F., 

New  )'ork  City. 


GOODNESS  KNOWS 

W hen  a modern  girl  chokes. 

They  say  that  she  smokes ; 

If  perchance  she  should  blink. 

It  is  surely  a wink. 

When  she  talks  mighty  fine. 

What  a dangerous  line! 

Pray,  what  will  they  say  if  she  sneezes? 

If  her  cheeks  are  quite  red. 

Then  “Cosmetics,”  ’tis  said ; 

Should  she  laugh  now  and  then. 

She’s  been  drinking  again ; 

And  if  the  men  fall. 

She  must  pet  them  all. 

Pray,  what  will  they  say  if  she  sneezes? 
A.  L.  K„ 

Vassar  College  ’23. 


Dilly : “Jack  sure  can  play  that  Uke.  Don’t 
you  think  he  has  a wonderful  sense  of  time?” 
Dally  ( absent-mindedly ):  “Yes,  he  has  — he 
went  home  at  11  o'clock  last  night." 

J.  “Mr  F„ 

New  York  City. 


She  was  a bootlegger’s  daughter,  so  he  knew 
she  had  the  stuff. 


A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


SWEET;  COOKY! 

K.  F.., 

Villa  Maria  Academy. 
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l GIRLS 

. \ 

■-  All  girls  are  odd,  there’s  no  doubt  about  that, 

£ They  hate  to  be  lean,  yet  they  hate  to  be  fat; 

E This  moment  it’s  laughter,  the  next  it’s  a cry, 

You  can’t  understand  them,  however  you  try; 

5 Yet  there’s  this  thing  about  them,  that  everyone  knows- 

5 A girl’s  never  dressed  ’til  she’s  powdered  her  nose. 

5 D.  C.  M., 

^ Seton  Hill  College  ’24. 
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MODERN  ROMANCE 

He  breathed1 — ‘‘Oh  ! how  I love  you  ! 

She  sighed,  “Oh  ! if  twere  true 

That  you  had  a million  dollars, 

Then  I could  love  you.  too!-’ 

/.  “M."  F., 

New  York  City. 


No,  Jack,  Quelques  fleurs  isn’t  a drink. 

N.  S.  J.  and  E.  H.  P., 

Russel  Sage  College. 


A SAD  ENDING 

We  have  just  been  informed  of  the  fatal  acci- 
dent which  one  of  farmer  Brown's  cows  met 
with  here  last  week.  The  way  it  happened  was 
that  this  cow  was  rummaging  through  a summer 
kitchen  and  he  happened  to  swallow  an  old  um- 
brella and  a cake  of  yeast  which  happened  to  be 
sojourning  there.  After  the  cow  had  digested 
the  yeast  it  began  to  ferment,  thereby  raising 
the  umbrella  and  causing  the  cow  to  die  in  great 
haste. 


PAGE,  MR.  CAMP! 

Despair:  “Why  doesn’t  this  dress  fit?  I used 
to  be  so  svelte.” 

Truthful : ‘A  es,  but  now  you're  svelled.” 

A.  L.  K„ 

Vassal • Col'ege  ’23. 


GIVE  HER  TIME 

"Ma,  what  is  an  angel?” 

“An  angel  is  one  that  flies.” 

“Why,  Pa  says  my  governess  is  an  angel.” 
“Yes,  and  she’s  going  to  fly,  too.” 

H.  I.  P„ 

Emails  Conservatory  '23. 

SPEAKING  OF  TONICS 

Doctor:  ”1  really  suppose  you  should  take 

some  mild  tonic.’’ 

Patient  (eagerly):  ’How  about  beer?’’ 

Doctor:  ' No,  that’s  Teutonic.” 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


MY  GRACIOUS! 

There  was  a young  lady  named  Maude. 
Who  was  a society  fraud. 

In  the  ballroom,  I’m  told. 

She  was  haughty  and  cold. 

But  in  the  back  parlor,  Oh,  goodness! 

S.  A.  M.. 

International  Correspondence  '23. 


IT’S  ALL  WRONG 

Agnes:  “Jack  is  working  hard  now." 

Jane:  "I  thought  he  went  back  to  college.” 
A.  I..  K.. 

Vassal ■ Col'ege  '23. 
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Jim:  "Helen  reminds  me  of  a chess  game. 

Mac:  “How’s  that? 

Jim:  “She  plays  with  30  men  at  one  time.’ 

V.  C„ 

Bishopthorpe  Manor. 


THE  ZERO  HOUR 

Temperature  is  a wondrous  thing 
Which  poets  delight  to  quote ; 

It  fills  them  full  of  passion, 

Rut,  Gee!  It  gets  my  goat. 

Frozen  ice  is  cold.  Oh,  Boy! 

Ice  cream  a chilly  dish  ; 

But  the  temperature  made  me  furious, 
When  it  froze  my  pet  goldfish. 

K.  L.  Y., 

Wells  College  ’<?./. 


He  came;  He  saw;  He  fell. 

N.  S.  J.  and  E.  H.  P„ 

Russel  Sage  College. 


SPEAKING  OF  GLASS 

Tim:  “The  Princess  has  a glass  eye." 

Jim:  “How  do  you  know?” 

Tim:  “While  talking  with  her  the  other  day, 
it  came  out  in  the  course  of  the  conversation.” 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


GRAY  DAYS 

Gray  days  are  not  cheerful  days, 

But  neither  are  they  sad ; 

They're  just  in  between 
With  a misty  sheen 
Hung  over  mournful  and  glad. 

Gray  days  are  like  thoughtful  moods, 
Calmly  unruffled  by  wind ; 

While  clouds  float  by 
On  the  veiled  sky 

Like  thoughts  in  the  pondering  mind. 

( iray  days  bring  a broodingness, 
Contentment  of  mind  and  heart ; 
Sunshine  of  soul 
Illum'ning  the  whole 
Leaves  the  outer  world  apart. 

M.  S.. 

Seton  Hill  College  ’24. 


THE  IDEAL  CHAPERONE 

H.  E.  /., 

Syracuse. 
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TO  HELEN 

Oh,  Helen  dear,  my  thoughts  of  thee 
Are  only  such  as  they  should  be, 

And  yet  thy  face  has  captured  me. 

Oh,  Hell 

Thy  beauteous  eyes,  thy  charming  grace. 
Thy  simple  yet  angelic  face, 

None  in  my  eyes  can  hold  a place 

Like  Hell  — 

Thine  eye’s  bright  beam  it  was  not  slow 
To  bring  me  in  submission  low, 

And  now.  alas!  I fain  would  go 

To  Hell  — 

M.  H.  C„ 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


RIDDLE  NO.  1 

Question:  "What  is  Georgette?” 

Answer:  “Sheer  waste.” 

A.  T.. 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


THE  ART  OF  ATTRACTING 

Lecture  No.  1. 

When  endeavoring  to  catch  a train  the  follow- 
ing instructions  may  help  : — 

Wait  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  select  a collegiate 
youth  below  on  the  platform,  hurl  your  superflu- 
ous baggage  upon  him  ( this  is  merely  to  attract 
his  attention)  and  pose. 

Pose  as  you  did  in  your  last  picture  when  some- 
one's Mother- in-Law  eloped  with  your  pet  chauf- 
feur, select  a suitable  gust  of  wind  and  descend. 

Now  care  should  be  taken  in  the  descent.  All 
but  every  fifth  step  must  be  avoided.  In  case  any 
of  these  specified  useful  pieces  of  furniture  is 
missing  or  in  any  way  decapitated,  secretly  re- 
move the  board  from  the  next,  that  will  be  the 
nineteenth  from  the  bottom,  either  up  or  down. 
Proceed  to  adjust  this  complicated  piece  of  rail- 
road mechanism  according  to  the  latest  intrinsic 
slide-rule.  The  result  should  resemble  the  fa- 
mous Pogo  Stick  used  by  the  new  Czar  in  his 
amalgamated  hair-net  parade.  This  done,  alight 
on  a genteel  portion  and  await  results. 

Of  course  it  is  understood  that  the  wind  has 
spirited  the  desired  train  off  to  the  “Happy  Hunt- 
ing Area”,  but  remarkable  as  it  may  seem,  the 
Plack  Diamond  King  has  decided  to  await  the 
arrival  of  more  sociable  accommodations. 

Now  we  suggest  that  you  aim  first.  It  should 
be  done  in  good  taste,  landing  on  the  tip  toes  and 
on  the  third  count  start  work  with  your  ( may  we 
use  the  Chinese  term)  lamps. 

We  guarantee  that  unless  the  French  Patty 
Hero  has  been  reduced1  to  a cinder,  by  the  com- 
pact with  afore-mentioned  baggage,  he  will  pan- 
tomime the  part  of  a gentleman.  In  this  capacity 
he  will  indicate  that  you  see  the  conductor  about 
your  fare  (this  will  attract  the  attention  of  the 
conductor) . He  will  now  turn  his  attention, 
merelv  momentarily,  upon  the  Fair  Fat  and  For- 
ty Club. 

N.  B. — The  removal  of  said  property  will  at- 
tract the  attention  of  the  police  department,  rail- 
road officials,  porters  and  passengers. 

What  could  be  sweeter? 

K.  B.,  ’26, 

Cedar  Crest  College 
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REFLECTIONS 

A.  L.  H„ 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


A PARTING  TOKEN 

He  knew  that  soon  he  must  leave  her. 

For  college  must  tear  him  away ; 

So  he  made  the  best  of  each  moment. 

As  they  flew  over  the  snow  in  a sleigh. 


The  others  were  singing  and  laughing 
Over  many  a merry  jest; 

And  they  in  their  snug  quiet  corner 
Were  all  unobserved  by  the  rest. 


EXACTLY 

Little  cans  of  raisins, 

Little  cans  of  yeast, 

Little  jug  of  grape  juice, 

Revive  a thing  deceased. 

C.  I.  G„ 

Cidersville  Institute  '23. 


THEY  WILL  TALK 

She:  “When  you  married  me  I was  the  belle 
of  the  town.” 

He:  “Yes,  and  you’ve  been  ringing  ever  since.” 
N.  S.  J.  and  E.  H.  P., 

Russel  Sage  College. 


He  put  his  arm  gently  around  her, 

Discreetly  a cloud  hid  the  moon ; 

"I  would  give  you,  my  darling,”  he  murmured, 
“One  last  little  souvenir  spoon.” 

H.  /.  P„ 

Emails  Conservatory  '23. 


A LOCOMOTIVE  YELL 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P„  ’24. 


LOOKS  SUSPICIOUS 

Wife  (at  top  of  stairs)  : “Is  that  you.  Jack? 

Thick  Voice  (from  below)  : “Well,  who  wuz 

y expectin’?” 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 
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issue  of  what  we  thought  would  register  the  most  laughs  and  bring  fame 
and  fortune  to  its  kind  contributors.  It  is  with  the  deepest  regret  that  we 
could  not  make  up  an  issue  which  could  include  all  we  received,  but  owing 
to  many  reasons  we  are  limited  to  these  few  pages. 

Burro  extends  its  heartiest  wishes  to  all  the  sisters  for  their  co-opera- 
tion and  is  indeed  grateful  for  the  way  in  which  they  helped  to  make  this 
issue  a success.  To  those  girls  who  contributed  and  their  contributions 
are  not  appearing  in  this  issue.  Burro  also  is  indeed  grateful,  and  sincerely  hopes  that  they  will 
realize  the  immense  burden  which  we  were  under,  and  with  such  a wealth  of  good  material  it 
was  most  difficult  to  select  the  material  which  appears,  and  so  much  of  the  good  work  had  to  be 
left  out.  However,  with  such  keen  competition  we  did  our  best,  and  we  hope  that  you  all  will 
try  again  next  year  and  even  make  the  Girls'  Number  next  year  better  than  the  present  one.  If 
we  weren't  modest  we  would  say  this  could  not  be  done,  but  the  justification  of  our  modesty 
we  will  leave  up  to  you. 
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Now  comes  the  awarding  of  the  Brown  Derby  to  the  holders  of  the  lucky  numbers.  Af- 
ter carefully  examining  the  great  mass  of  text  and  drawings,  we  herewith  congratulate  the  fol- 
lowing artists  and  humorists  on  their  splendid  work : — 

To  Miss  Julia  Bloch,  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  we  gladly  award  the  golden  Burr  for  the  best 
cover-design.  Her  work  is  most  complimentary  and  deserving  of  its  chosen  place.  Her  closest 
competitors  were  Miss  Midge  Berrian,  Packer  Collegiate  Institute,  and  Miss  Teresa  Cavanaugh, 
of  New  York  City. 

To  Miss  Dorothea  A.  Kneedler,  School  of  Industrial  Art,  Philadelphia,  is  awarded  the  prize 
for  the  best  pen  and  ink  sketching.  Honorable  mention  is  due  Miss  A.  E.  Johnson,  of  Syracuse, 
and  Miss  V ictoria  Clayton,  Bishopthorpe  Manor  '23. 

To  Miss  Anne  Taggart,  University  of  Pennsylvania,  '24,  is  awarded  the  prize  for  the  clev- 
erest text  contributions.  Running  close  second  to  Miss  Taggart  were  some  ten  clever  jokesters 
and  humorists. 

Ladies,  again  let  us  thank  you  for  your  kind  co-operation,  and  Burro  here  wishes  all  its 
feminine  contributors  the  best  of  luck.  In  addition  to  the  gold  Burr  charm  which  goes  to  each 
of  the  three  winners,  a year's  subscription  to  the  Burr  will  be  sent  to  each.  Also  to  all  those 
contributors  whose  work  appears  in  this  issue  will  be  sent  this  number. 


CONTRIBUTORS 

Cover  Design 

Miss  Julia  Bloch 


Art 

Miss  Dorothea  A.  Kneedler 

Miss  A.  E.  Johnson 
Miss  Victoria  Clayton 
Miss  Midge  Berrian 
Miss  Teresa  Cavanagh 
Miss  Mildred  R.  Simpers 
Miss  Alice  L.  Henry 
Miss  Cathrine  English 
Miss  Virginia  LaFond 
Miss  Margaret  H.  Cordes 
Miss  Anne  Taggart 
Misses  N.  S.  J.  & E.  H.  P. 


Text 

Miss  Anne  Taggart 

Miss  Dorothy  C.  Meyers 
Miss  P.  Glad 
Miss  Jean  Fallon 
Miss  Marion  C.  Schmadel 
Miss  A.  L.  Kasten 
Miss  Nell  L.  Me  Dade 
Miss  Helene  M.  Grady 
Miss  Madeline  Skelly 
Miss  Kathrine  Brown 
Miss  Kathrine  L.  Young 
Miss  G.  Gillahan 
Miss  Patricia  Wolf 
Miss  L.  H. 

Miss  Kathrine  Mott 
Misses  N.  S.  J.  & E.  H.  P. 
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The  original 
‘‘Hot  Lips,’’ 

“Lovable  Eyes,’ 
“Sweet  Kisses,’’ 
“Uh-Huh.” 

V . C.. 

Bishopthorpe  Manor. 


ALL  THE  TIME 

Maty  once  went  to  a dance. 

And  she  was  heard  to  say, 

That  she  would  rather  have  a stag, 
Than  a lamb,  most  any  day. 

J.  “M.” 

Nezv  York  City. 


GOODNESS  KNOWS 

When  a modern  girl  chokes, 

They  say  that  she  smokes ; 

If  perchance  she  should  blink, 

It  is  surely  a wink. 

When  she  talks  mighty  fine. 

What  a dangerous  line ! 

Pray,  what  will  they  say  if  she  sneezes? 

If  her  cheeks  are  quite  red. 

Then  “Cosmetics,”  ’tis  said ; 

Should  she  laugh  now  and  then. 

She’s  been  drinking  again ; 

And  if  the  men  fall, 

She  must  pet  them  all. 

Pray,  what  will  they  say  if  she  sneezes? 
A.  L.  K„ 

Vassar  Col  ege  ’23. 


Dilly : “Jack  sure  can  play  that  Uke.  Don’t 
you  think  he  has  a wonderful  sense  of  time?” 
Dally  ( absent-mindedly ):  “Yes,  he  has  — he 
went  home  at  11  o’clock  last  night." 

J.  "M.”  F., 

New  York  City. 


She  was  a bootlegger’s  daughter,  so  he  knew 
she  had  the  stuff. 

A.  T.. 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


SWEET;  COOKY! 

K.  E„ 

Villa  Maria  Academy. 
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A modem  girl’s  interpretation  of  Walter  Camp  s "Daily  Dozen”. 

D.  A.  K., 

School  of  Industrial  Art,  Phila. 


SOUNDS  REASONABLE 


During  a recent  trip 
l had  to  spend  the  night 
In  a small  town.  After 
Having  my  dinner  I went 
Out  to  look  the  town 
Over.  Then  it  grew  dark 
And  I couldn't  find  my 
Way  back  to  the  hotel. 
Seeing  a man  on  the 
Opposite  corner,  I went 
Over  and  asked  him  to 


Direct  me.  He  looked  at  me 
In  a rather  bewildered 
Manner  and  said  he  didn't 
Know.  When  I asked  him  he 
Said  he  had  lived  in 
The  town  all  his  life.  I 
Got  sore  and  called  him 
A fool.  He  looked  at  me  with 
A cynical  smile  and  said, 

I may  be  a fool,  but 
I’m  not  lost.” 
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A.  L.  K., 

Vassar  College  ’23. 


A dainty  little  maid  is  she 
With  curls  a glossy  brown. 

Whose  blue  eyes  always  wear  a smile. 
Unless  perchance  they  frown. 

V.  E.  LaF., 

Grossc  Point  Farms,  Mich. 


The  frosh  that  thinks  that  getting  a cold  in 
the  head  from  wet  feet  is  a good  illustration  of 
capillary  attraction. 

A.  r.. 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


THE  GREAT  HALF-BOBBED 

We  see  around  us  at  present  many  who  belong 
in  the  class  of  the  great  half-bobbed.  Poor 
things ! They  are  only  victims  of  the  harrowing 
between  stage,  where  they  are  at  the  mercy  of 
those  few,  yes,  very  few  incoming  locks. 

Last  year  at  this  time  they  had  their  heads  fix- 
ed with  the  “dutch  bob",  or  the  other  extreme, 
the  “chrysanthemum  head”,  or  the  “pineapple 
shine”.  But  this  year  they  lack  the  hair  where- 
with to  express  individuality.  We  now  have 
with  us  the  “Launcelot  bob”  which  is  only  an 
elongated  form  of  the  “dutch  bob”.  There  has 
been  ushered  in  by  the  French,  — who  many 
Americans,  much  to  our  disgust,  consider  to  be 
the  criteria  of  all, — a new  technique  which  calls 
for  yards  and  yards  of  hair.  And  now  the  fran- 
tic attempts  of  some  of  our  supposedly  sensible 
college  women  to  grow  hair  have  nearly  come  to 
caricature. 

Many  modes  were  tried,  and  we  must  admit  it 
would  take  a genius  to  fix  some  of  the  hair. 
They  first  considered  the  sleek-headed  variety 
with  hair  pulled  back  relentlessly  showing  the 
ears.  But  this  they  dismissed,  it  simply  couldn’t 
be  done,  for  one  had  to  have  the  untarnished 
beauty  of  the  dawn  to  be  so  daringly  French. 

And  now  they’ve  come  to  the  style  which  we 
have  often  glimpsed  in  colonial  portraits;  the  hair 
drawn  low  on  the  nape  of  the  neck  and  the  ends 
tucked  under.  But  the  stray  ends  will  pop  out ! 
Did  I say  harrowing  state?  Well,  it's  just  as 
harrowing  for  the  onlooker  as  for  the  cultivator 
of  cherished  locks. 

So  many  are  letting  their  hair  grow  while  at 
-chool — they  have  that  “bo  one  up  her  to  care 
about”  attitude.  If  they  must  be  led  by  every 
wind  of  fashion,  though  they  claim  they  would 
not  cater  to  “dame  fashion”,  if  they,  many  of 
them  college  women,  cannot  stand  free  of  Paris 
and  the  Parisians,  who  laugh  at  us, — at  least  let 
them  think  of  those  who  sit  behind  them  and 
have  to  look  at  a mass  of  half-bobbed  hair 
around  them. 

Some  claim  that  long  graceful  dresses  require 
long;  hair.  Not  necessarily ! With  short  locks 
they  look  quite  chic! 

Why  can't  we  be  independent  of  foreigners? 
If  you  wish  to  retain  for  a longer  time  your 
youth,  stay  bobbed! 

D.  C.  M.. 

Scton  Hill  College  ’24. 
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THE  DANCE  OF  THE  MUSE 


HOW  RUDE! 

Sweet  Lois  has  a motorboat, 

It  gives  her  many  joys; 

You  often  see  her  on  the  lake — 
A-flirting  with  the  buoys. 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  '24. 


A LITTLE  BALLAD,  ENTITLED 

"Periphrasis,  a periphrastic  cycle  of  oratorical 
sonority,  curcumscribing  an  atom  of  ideality  lost 
in  verbal  profundity.”  (We  beg  to  announce  that 
this  epic  was  jotted  down  on  the  edge  of  the 
Menu,  used  on  the  occasion  of  the  hundredth 
Convention  of  the  “What’s  Wrong  With  This 
Picture  Art  Club".  Authorities  agree  that  the 
hand-writing  is  that  of  Adam.) 

K.  B„  ’26, 

Cedar  Crest  College. 


BOTH  FORGETFUL 

A certain  young  man  wrote  the  following  let- 
ter to  a prominent  business  firm,  ordering  a razor  : 

Dear  Sirs : — Please  find  enclosed  50c  for  one 
of  your  razors  as  advertised,  and  oblige 

John  Jones. 

P.  S. — 1 forgot  to  enclose  the  50c,  but  no  doubt 
a firm  of  your  high  standing  will  send  the  razor 
anyway. 

The  firm  addressed  received  the  letter  and1  re- 
plied as  follows : 

Dear  Sir:- — Your  most  valued  order  received 
the  other  day  and  will  say  in  reply  that  we  are 
sending  the  razor  as  per  request,  and  hope  that 
it  will  prove  satisfactory. 

P.  S. — We  forgot  to  enclose  the  razor,  hut  no 
doubt  a man  with  your  cheek  will  have  no  need 
for  it. 

S.  A.  M.. 

International  Correspondence  '23. 


"Man  wants  but  little  here  below," 
You  often  hear  them  swear  it. 
The  girls  they  only  know  it’s  so. 
And  that  is  why  they  wear  it. 

V.  C.. 

Bishopthorpe  Manor. 


QUITE  URGENT 

Big:  “I  hear  the  clock  workers  went  on  a 

strike. 

Ben:  "Yes,  it’s  an  alarming  situation.’’ 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  '24. 
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“GOAT-GETTING”  DEFINED. 


Foreigners  and  the  conservative  class  of  Amer- 
ican people  who  use  each  word  in  our  language 
with  only  its  specific  meaning,  think  that  "to  get 
a goat'’  means  to  spy  on  the  animal  in  its  native 
haunts,  and,  after  vamping  it  into  dicility,  to 
make  it  eternally  your  own  by  putting  a little 
salt  on  its  tail.  But  we  college  people,  educated 
to  the  highest  degree  on  American  slang  and  its 
uses,  know  that  there  are  several  other  ways  of 
indulging  in  this  sport. 

The  commonest  way  to  get  a person's  “goat" 
is  to  annoy  him  by  attacking  some  personal  weak- 
ness; for  example,  to  tease  a man  about  his  pet 
hobby,  to  tickle  a girl  in  her  pet  rib,  or  to  step  on 
grandfather's  pet  com.  All  of  these  instances  il- 
lustrate how  to  get  a person's  "goat"  in  the  true 
sense  of  the  words.  In  such  cases  the  person  will 
probably  become  extremely  angry,  and  will  show 
how  big  a "goat”  he  possesses  by  the  degree  of 
his  irritation. 

Sometimes,  however,  people  can  be  fooled  into 
momentarily  believing  an  impossible  story  or  do- 
ing an  absurd  act,  and  although  they  are  slightly 
vexed  when  they  discover  the  imposition,  they 
will  eventually  enjoy  the  humor  of  it.  When  this 
happens,  you  can  only  get  a little  of  their  “goat”, 
— hence  the  term  “kidding”. 

Finally;  do  not  confuse  the  terms  “goat"  and 
“bull”.  There  is  absolutely  no  relation  between 
them. 

L.  H„  ’26, 

New  Jersey  College  for  Women. 


INDEED  IT  WOULD 

Rapturous  Freshman:  “We  should  have  ‘Wel- 
come’ on  the  mat  to  greet  Frexv.” 

Horrified  Senior:  “My  dear!  That  would  be 
beneath  him." 

A.  L.  K.. 

Vassar  College  ’23. 


THEY  SAY  — 

That  when  a fellow  puts  a ring  on  a girl’s 
finger,  that  puts  him  under  her  thumb. 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


if.  R.  S„ 

. School  of  Industrial  Art,  Phila. 


Clara:  "You  d on  t love  me  as  you  used  to.” 
Net:  “No,  d ear,  I don’t  have  the  time  now." 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


RETALIATION 

Into  a restaurant  he  chanced. 

Where  the  waitress  was  pretty  and  neat ; 
A bouquet  of  roses  he  tendered  her. 

And  gayly  said,  “Sweets  to  the  sweet.” 

She  blushed,  and  taking  his  order 
Sped  away  with  a toss  of  her  head ; 

As  she  smilingly  brought  him  his  steak, 
"Tough  to  the  tough,"  she  brightly  said. 

A.  M.  S.. 

New  York  City. 
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YE  GREAT  POUGHKEEPSIE  BRIDGE 

“There  goes  my  honor,”  cried  the  Bridge  Fiend 
as  she  threw  down  the  ten-spot. 

"Fm  so  glad  you  raised  me.  Mother,”  said  the 
Bridge  Fiend,  to  her  partner. 

"Alt,”  cried  the  Bridge  Fiend  as  she  drew  in 
the  Ace,  King,  Queen  and  Jack,  "that  was  an 
honorable  trick.” 

A.  L.  K., 

Vassal ■ Co l.ege  '23. 


PERHAPS  FATAL 

Son:  “Mother,  I should  not  be  surprised  if 
Susan  got  choked  some  day.” 

Mother:  “What  makes  you  say  that,  my  son?" 

Son:  “Why,  her  beau  twisted  his  ami  around 
her  neck  the  other  night,  and  if  she  had  not  kiss- 
ed him,  he  would  have  strangled  poor  sister  to 
death.” 


A rolling  bone  gathers  much  loss. 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  ’23. 


H.  E.  /.. 

Syracuse. 


In  this  modern  poise, 
Girls  will  be  boys. 


K.  E., 

Villa  Maria  Academy. 


LIFE  TRICKS 

Doris:  "Do  you  know  your  life  is  like  a game 
of  cards?” 

Eleanor:  “No,  why?” 

Doris:  “When  you're  in  love — it’s  hearts. 

When  you're  engaged — it’s  diamonds. 
When  you're  married — it’s  clubs. 

When  you’re  dead  — it’s  spades.” 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


If  clothes  make  a woman,  say  it  with  flowers. 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 
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THE  WAY  OF  THE  WICKED 

Solemn  student 
Stands  sedately, 
Coroner’s  kinda 
Lonesome  lately ; 

Female  passes, 

Student  coughin’, 

Killing  look  — 

Another  coffin. 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P. 


-A- 


a girl. 


WHAT  I WANT  TO  KNOW 

Last  summer  I was  at  Ocean  City  and  I met 
I took  her  to  dances  and  swam  with  her 
and  motored  with  her.  She  was  pretty.  She  had 
bobbed  hair,  a permanent  wave,  a lovely  cupid’s 
bow  mouth.  She  was  impertinent.  She  walked 
with  a boyish  swagger.  She  wore  sporty  sweat- 
ers, a cocky  felt  hat  and  a scrap  of  a short  shirt 
that  didn't  always  make  connections  with  the  top 

agjof  her  rolled  stockings.  She  had  pretty  knees. 
That  was  ini  nineteen  twenty-two. 

^ I have  a date  to  meet  her  at  Ocean  City  this 
summer.  But  now  girls  don’t  have  Lobbed  hair ; 
N narrow  lips  without  much  cupid’s  bow  are  the 
style,  dignity  and  a more  sinuous  glide  have  come 
^'V'into  vogue,  shinning  pumps  and  long,  long  skirts 
are  everywhere.  If  anyone  does  roll  her  stock- 
ings no  one  knows  it,  and  knees,  while  they  are- 
n't unmentionable,  are  unviewable.  And  what  I 
want  to  know  is,  how  I am  going  to  recognize 
that  girl  in  nineteen  twenty-three? 

K.  M„ 

Lansdale.  Pa. 


CO-ED  OR  COWGIRL 

N.  S.  J.  and  E.  H.  P„ 

Russel  Sage  College. 


ALAS! 

Question:  “Is  Mary  engaged?” 

Mark : “I  don’t  know,  but  she  wears  a class 
ring.” 

Question:  “Well,  better  class  than  glass.” 

A.  L.  K., 

Vassar  College  ’23. 


AH!  WHAT  SELFISHNESS! 

Hot:  “What  did  your  wife  say  to  you  when 
you  came  home  intoxicated  last  night?” 

Apple:  “She  threatened  to  divorce  me.” 

Hot : “No.” 

Apple:  "Yeah,  she  said  she  didn’t  want  to  live 
with  a man  who  was  so  selfish.” 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 
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TWO  METHODS  OF  ROSE  CULTURE 

H.  E.  J„ 

Syracuse. 


MEN  ON  THE  CAMPUS 

Hugh  R.  Rite,  the  fashionable  fraternity 
flame,  the  idol  of  all  fluttering  feminine  hearts. 
He  flashes  his  bankroll  and  his  line  and  gives  us 
flashes  of  his  mediocrity  and  his  soft  tomato- 
like ego. 

D.  Egghead,  whose  glasses  unsuccessfully  hide 
a far-away  stare,  and  who  spends  his  days  run- 
ning away  from  the  ever-present  co-ed  and  fel- 
lows who  are  like  himself. 

Slap  Jack,  the  hail-fellow -we-met  chap,  whose 
Pollyanmia  heart  is  ever  radiant  with*  the  joy  of 
living  and  the  hope  of  borrowing  your  last  fif- 
ty cents. 

P.  IV.,  ’^3, 

Washington  Square  Seminary. 


“Cold  cash,  gleefully  exclaimed  Johnny  as 
he  picked  four  bits  out  of  the  snow. 

A.  T.. 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


BEAUTIFUL  HANDS 

Beautiful  hands,  idle  hands, 

Like  the  bud  of  a lovely  rose, 

Like  an  exquisite  face  in  repose, 

Beautiful,  idle  hands. 

Dormant  where  ambition  stands, 

Sleeping  where  life's  labor  glows, 

Toil  and  pain  your  only  foes. 

Beauty  and  idleness  your  own. 

Beautiful  hands,  idle  hands, 

Beauty  and  splendor  are  your  bonds ; 

White  as  the  lily  bleached  by  the  sun, 
Youth  is  yours,  life  not  begun; 

Wrinkled  you'll  be  when  your  work  is  done. 
Beautiful,  idle  hand's. 

H.  M.  G., 

Seton  Hill  College  '23. 


Some  men  give  ladies  their  seats  in  street 
cars.  Other  men  are  married. 

A.  T.. 

U.  of  P.  '24. 


I 


Keeping  That  School-Girl  Complexion. 

M.  R.  S., 

School  of  Industrial  Art,  Phila. 
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AN  - APOLOG  Y-TO  -TUT 

Attention  of  Tut-Ankh-Amen,  Esq. 

Luxor,  Egypt. 

My  dear  Tute:  — 

I feel  called  upon  to  apologize  to  you  for  the 
rudeness  of  my  contemporaries  who  are  so  ruth- 
lessly and  thoroughly  exploring  your  grave.  I 
regret  that  the  people  who  share  the  same  time 
as  I do,  should  be  so  impolite  as  to  trespass  your 
private  property.  I am  sorry  that  they  are  bring- 
ing to  light  your  dead  past.  However,  I trust  you 
will  be  broad-minded,  and  magnanimous  enough 
to  forgive  them,  for  the  world  is  surely  enjoying 
your  exhuming. 

I see  by  the  papers  that  you  have  been  dead 
for  about  three  thousand  years.  You  must  have 
been  well  buried  to  have  remained  intact.  I sup- 
pose that  in  your  time  morticians  were  skilled  in 
the  art.  I also  notice  that  one  of  your  funeral 
wreaths  was  somewhat  green.  I take  for  grant- 
ed that  it  was  an  amorinthian  weed.  Or  did 
you  have  when  you  lived  an  “Ancient  Associa- 
tion of  Artificial  Flower  Manufactures”? 

Your  heart  would  be  glad  if  you  could  see  the 
sensation  you  are  causing.  You  know  when  a 
person  is  dead  three  thousand  years  they  usually 
don’t  create  much  of  a stir.  You  must  have  been 
some  man,  for  now  the  New  York  Times  and  all 
other  papers  give  you  front-page  prominence,  it 
is  to  be  regretted  that  you  can  not  be  interviewed 
as  to  your  opinion  of  this  ransacking. 

I noticed  in  the  brown  prints  of  the  Times  last 
Sunday  that  some  of  your  couches,  stools,  etc., 
had  been  found.  They  were  made  of  jewels, 
precious  metals,  and  ebony.  Now  they  may  have 
been  elaborate  and  ornamental,  but  I am  sure  you 
would  re-furnish  your  domicile  with  over-stuffed 
chairs,  davenports,  etc.,  if  you  ever  wanted  the 
comfort  such  as  we  enjoy. 

I also  noticed  in  one  of  the  papers  where  a 
costume-designer  had  rushed  to  your  tomb  to  get 
ideas  for  styles,  and  next  year  I suppose  we  will 
be  overcome  by  the  lady  Pharoes  and  the  men, 
Men  Pharoes. 

No  doubt  someone  will  try  to  inflict  mumified 
bread  on  us.  (I  trust  the  recipe  for  your  hard 
tack  is  not  in  your  grave?) 


I hear  they  are  going  to  X-ray  you.  Do  you 
know  why?  1 don’t.  They  certainly  want  to 
see  through  everything. 

As  yet  I can  find  no  record  of  the  explorers 
having  found  any  clues  to  your  playing  a stock 
market,  or  have  they  run  on  to  any  “gold  bricks” 
or  ancient  Standard  Oil  Stock. 

Judging  from  accounts  of  your  wealth,  Rocke- 
feller, Gould,  Vanderbilt,  MacCormick,  and  a 
few  others  would  just  be  above  the  poverty  line 
in  your  society. 

Well,  Pharoah,  I did  not  intend  to  go  on  at 
such  a length,  but  I suppose  you  are  interested 
in  your  own  unearthing,  so  I do  not  hesitate  in 
laying  all  this  before  you.  I again  apologize  for 
my  rude  and  exploring  contemporaries  and  ask 
their  pardon.  Professing  my  profoundest  regret 
and  assuring  you  that  they  have  not  yet  read 
the  thought  of  your  mumified  brain, 

1 am 

Very  truly  yours, 

A Friend. 

N.  L.  McD., 

Seton  Hill  College  ’24. 

© 

© 


(Apologies  to  Omar.) 

D.  A.  K., 

School  of  Industrial  Art,  Phila. 


JUST  A WEE  BIT  OLD-FASHIONED 

n.  a.  k.,  ( 

School  of  Industrial  Art,  Philo. 


HOW  RAPID! 

First  Flapper:  “Oh,  dear;  1 have  a date 
with  Jack.” 

Second  Flapper:  “Why  all  the  noise?” 

First  Flapper:  "I  just  heard  the  coach  say, 
he  was  a fast  man." 

/'.  K.  T„ 

Philadelphia. 

SAD,  BUT  TRUE. 

( )nce  upon  a time — it  was  an  exciting  won- 
drous Spring  nite.  The  gentle  breezes  softly, 
playfully  wisped  through  the  budding  oak  trees 
from  behind  which  peeped  the  ever- glorious 
moon.  The  dance  on  the  porch  of  the  dear  old 
country  club  at  its  height.  The  swaying  dancers 
(sober)  vied  with  the  gentle  breezes.  One  couple 
were  approaching  the  most  remote  corner  of  the 
parch:  (Ah,  the  soup  thickens.)  Her  fairy-like 
arm  creeped  unprecautiously  up  towards  his  jaun- 
ty arrow  collar.  She  quivered  slightly  as  a cool- 
ing breeze  wafted  by.  He  was  dancing  slowly, 
yet  marvelously  to  the  bewitching  notes  of  “Say 
It  While  Dancing". 

Then  of  a sudden,  he  seemed  nervously  to 
throw  back  his  head  and  twitch  bis  strong  arm. 
She  was  effervescing  in  the  etherial  animus  of  the 
lovelorn  and  heavenly,  yea  — angelic  thoughts 
brought  her  very  soul  to  quiver  divinely.  Then 
a pause,  a fleeting  moment — within  a minute  per- 
haps she  would  be  enwrapped  in 

Oh!  and— "A  piece  of  your  hair  is  in  my 
mouth,  don’t  you  ever  wear  a hairnet  . . ?”  he 
coughed. 

She  fainted.  Sad,  but  true. 

P.  Glad. 

Maryzvood  Seminary  ’23. 


HOME,  JAMES. 

The  girl’s  name  was  Lucy, 

The  boy’s  name  was  Bill; 

His  hanging  around 

Had  made  her  quite  ill. 

She  was  so  disappointed 
At  not  being  kissed. 

She  said,  “On  your  way,  boy, 
You’ll  never  be  missed. 

K.  A/., 

Lansdale,  Pa. 


School  of  Industrial  Art , Phila. 

Curlylocks,  Curlylocks, 

Where  have  you  been? 

Oh!  To  the  hairdresser’s 
To  have  them  put  in. 

P.  Glad. 

Maryzvood  Seminary  ’23. 


ABSOLUTELY 

Customer:  "I’d  like  to  have  a dollar’s  worth 
of  kisses,  please.” 

Storekeeper:  “Do  you  mind  if  they  are  burn- 
ing hot?” 

Customer:  “Not  at  all,  just  so  they  are  well 
done.” 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 


IT  WILL  HAPPEN 

Betty;  “Bob  threw  his  arm  out  of  joint  play- 
ing football  last  fall.” 

Billy:  “That’s  funny.  I noticed  it  was  out  of 
place  when  he  was  with  you  last  night." 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’24. 
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LEADING  A DOG’S  LIFE 

H.  E.  J„ 

Syracuse. 


SPRING  FEELIN’S 

When  the  May  time  comes  a-singin’ 
Round  the  earth 
Spring’s  re-birth, 

And  the  blue-bells  are  a-ringin’ 

In  the  wood ; 

When  the  robins  are  a-trillin’ 

Their  sweet  song 
All  day  long. 

Why,  the  whole  world  is  a-willin' 

To  be  good ! 

When  the  bright  sun  is  so  warmin' 
And  so  near, 

Sky  so  clear, 

Summer  fancies  you  start  formin’. 
Don’t  you,  lad? 

When  the  brown  scouts  go  a-hikin' 
Down  the  lane. 

Sun  or  rain. 

Why,  who  could  be  a-likin' 

To  be  bad  ? 

M.  S., 

Selou  Hill  College  ’24. 


TEACHERS,  TAKE  WARNING! 

The  girl  who  got  an  A — 

"Oh!  I think  lie's  a wonderful  teacher!” 
The  girl  who  got  a 11  — 

"Yes,  I think  he’s  pretty  competent,  too!” 
The  girl  who  got  a C — 

"Oh.  I don't  see  anything  to  rave  about  in  him 
as  a teacher.  I've  had  better.” 

The  girl  who  got  a D — 

"I  think  he  just  barely  knows  enough  about 
his  subject  to  teach  it.  — just  enough  to 
get  away  011.” 

The  girl  who  got  an  E — • 

"He’s  no  good  at  all  as  a teacher.  He  does 
not  understand  either  his  subject  or  his 
pupils.” 

M.  C.  S., 

Scion  Hill  College  ’24. 

A LETTER  FROM  THE  CITY 

De  Bowery, 

Nuw  Yoirke  Sity. 

Eddy  -in-  Shief, 

The  Buirr, 

Levigh  Univesity, 

Beslehem,  Pa. 

Dear  Ed : - — 

When  I wuz  out  last  week-end  to  your  college, 
see,  I loined  that  youse  wuz  havin’  a goils  number 
of  the  Buirr.  And  my  boy  friends  thinks  I'm 
kinda  good,  see,  so  they  sez  to  me,  “Why  don't 
youse  send  in  somma  your  stuff?”  See,  cause 
I'm  the  life  of  ebery  party,  “a  poifect  scream” 
some  calls  me.  1 

As  I alwuz  says,  enuff’s  enuff,  so  I aint  sendin' 
youse  much.  I guess  I aint  expected  to  write  up 
the  whole  Buirr.  Well,  youse  ken  put  in  what  I 
sends  yuh,  and1  if  you  likes  my  style,  why  I’se 
ken  send  youse  some  more.  That’s  the  kinduva 
sport  I is — a reglar  Joe  Bigheart. 

I hopes  youse  get  some  more  good  rymes  like 
me  own  so  it’ll  be  a good  number.  Keep  up 
the  good  woik,  and  if  youse  gets  the  oppurshun- 
ity,  you  might  send  me  down  a bound  volume  so 
Ise  ken  see  me  stuff  in  print. 

Yours  for  a Buirr  with  a lotta  “stickers 
( alwuss  sayin’  sompin’  funny,  that’s  me) 
Annie  Laurrie. 

J.  "M.”  F., 

Nezv  York  City. 
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When 

When 

When 

When 

When 

Then 


you  take  thoughtful  care  of  the 
friend  starting  on  a journey 

you  enter  or  leave  a hospitable 
home  and  want  to  show  appre- 
ciation. 

you  entertain  a guest  or  two  or 
give  an  elaborate  “affair” 
birthdays,  holidays  and  anniver- 
saries come  around 

you  want  your  own  home  folks 
to  enjoy  pure  and  pleasing  sweets 

visit  the  store  near  you  that  is 
the  agency  for  the  sale  of 
WHITMAN’S  chocolates  and 
confections,  and  makeselections 
fromthegreatvarietyofpackages. 


QUALITY  GROUP 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  & SON,  Inc.,  Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A. 

Sole  makers  of  Whitman’s  Instantaneous  Chocolate,  Cocoa  and  Marshmallow  Whip 


Whitman’s  famous  candies  are  sold  by 


E.  C.  Fleischman,  38  West  Broad  St. 
Harvey  Hess 

Harold  B.  Snyder,  4th  8C  New  Sts. 


Thomas  P.  Murphy,  4th  & Webster  Sts. 
Elmer  O.  Prosser,  8 West  Broad  St. 

E.  H.  Young,  Broadway  & 4th  Sts. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

FOURTH  STREET  AND  BROADWAY 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


W.  A.  WILBUR,  President 

ELDREDGE  P.  WILBUR,  Vice-President 
CHARLES  T.  HESS,  Vice-President 
W.  S.  MARSTELLER,  Treasurer 

D.  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


Just  Blue 

She  gently  rocked  the  baby 
In  its  cradle,  to  and  fro; 

She  sang  an  old-time  lullaby. 

The  kind  our  mothers  know. 

The  baby  gazed  at  her  askance, 

Within  its  eye  a tear  ; 

"Why  don't  you  cut  that  stuff,’’  it  said. 
"And  jazz  it,  mother  dear?” 

— Brown  Jug.  • 


Prof.:  "Who  was  the  greatest  inventor?” 
Stude:  “An  Irishman  named  Pat.  Pending.”— 
Bison. 


Boarding 

Proprietress:  “Jane,  please  get  up,  you 
lazy  girl  !” 

Jane:  “Aw,  what’s  the  hurry?” 

Proprietress:  “We  need  your  sheet  for  the 
table.” — Punch  Bowl. 


“What ! Is  there  only  one  undertaker  in  this 
town  ?” 

“Yes.  The  stiff  competition  drove  all  the  oth- 
ers out.” — Purple  Cozv. 


Eggstravagant 

Ike:  “Say,  Yacob,  for  vy  don't  you  wash  your 
face?  1 can  tell  vat  you  had  for  breakfast  this 
morning.” 

Yacob:  “Yell,  smarty,  vat  did  I haf  for  break- 
fast dis  morning?" 

Ike  : “You  had  egg  for  breakfast  dis  morning.’’ 

Yacob:  “Ah  ha!  I fooled  you.  I had  egg  yes- 
terday morning.”— Sun  Dodger. 


Norah  : “What’s  wrong,  sonny?” 

Sonny:  “I  — I burnt  my  h- — hand  in  the  h-h- 
hot  water.” 

Norah:  “Serves  ye  right,  ye  littlefool.  Why 
didn't  ye  feel  the  water  before  ye  put  your  hand 
in  it?”- — Jack-o-Lantern. 


Hf 


Princeton  presented 
THE  MAN  FROM  EARTH 


Penn  presented 
SOMEBODYS  LION 


L 


NOW  COMES 


A Musical  Comedy 

in  six  scenes  and  three  acts 

BY 

The  Mustard  and  Cheese  Dramatic  Association 
OF  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 


BOOK  AND  LYRICS  BY  UNDERGRADUATES 


Kurtz  Theatre 

Tickets  at  Box  Office 
Sale  beginning  April  9 


Monday  evening, 
April  16,  1923 

8.15  Sharp 


FEA  TERES 

Ten  Original  Musical  Numbers  Radium  Dance 

Special  Radio  Scene  Lehigh  Six 

Company  of  Forty 


Let  HER  KNIGHT  OUT  be  YOUR  NIGHT  OUT 


J 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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HAFNER  & AMMAN 

BEST  OF  EVERYTHING 
IN  THE  LINE  OF  MEATS 


452  WYANDOTTE  STREET 


DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

HARDWARE  DEALERS  & JOBBERS 
of  the  Thos.  E.  Wilson's  Sporting  Goods  and 
Athletic  Goods. 

When  in  need  of  Sporting  Goods,  we  will 
supply  you  with  the  right  goods  and  the  right 
price. 

21-23  E.  Third  St.  - BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Lehigh  Valley 
National  Bank 

50  Years 

of  Successful  Banking 


Mam  and  Market  Streets 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Tel.  684 

H.ETlicks  e cker. 

55  - 57  West  Broad  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Pianos,  Player  Pianos, 

Musical  Instruments,  Talking  Machines. 

Pianos  Rented 

Buy  Your  Candy  at 

Bethlehem  Confectionery 

HOME-MADE  CANDY 

Broad  and  New  Sts.  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Stretching  It 

Proposer:  “I  need  you  like  a — a — a — a 
fat  man  needs  suspenders.-’ 

ProposeeT " What  is  this,  a holdup?”— 
Green  Gander. 


Isn't  it  funny, 

• But  everybody  knows. 

The  better  the  shape, 

The  fewer  the  clothes. 

The  prettier  face. 

The  more  the  rouge. 

The  cheaper  the  price, 

The  worse  the  booze. 

The  lower  the  lights. 

The  greater  the  fun. 

The  faster  cops  chase. 

The  harder  you  run. 

The  more  you  study. 

The  less  you  know ; , 

This  verse  is  punk, 

So  let's  say  “whoa”. — Medley. 

1 

Sam  (on  outside,  looking  in):  “Look 
heah.  niggah,  is  yo’  in  fo'  life?” 

Rastus  ( on  inside,  looking  out ) : “Not 
me,  I ain't;  jes’  from  now  on." 

— Voo  Doo. 


A private  was  shaving  himself  in  the 
open  air  when  his  sergeant  came  along. 

Sergeant : “Do  you  always  shave  out- 
side?" 

Private:  "Of  course;  did  y’  think  I 
was  fur-lined?” — Black  and  Blue  Jay. 

Topsie:  “Why,  Aunt  Dinah,  you  ain’t 
gone  and  married  again?" 

Aunt  Dinah  (home  from  her  fourth 
wedding)  : “Yes,  honey,  I has.  Jes’  as 
often  as  de  Lawd  takes  ’em,  so  will  I." 

— Tiger. 


You  can’t  enjoy  making  love  to  a girl 
with  a forty-inch  waist-line — there’s  no 
getting  around  it. — Voo  Doo. 


Elmer  J.  Gangewere 

Pocket  Billiard  Room 
and  Barber  Shop 

CIGARETTES  and  TOBACCO 

429  Wyandotte  St.  - :-  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 
Entrance  on  Broadway 


PETE'S 

BOOK  EXCHANGE 

New  and  Second-Hand 
12  E.  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Davies -Strauss -Stauffer  Co. 

WHOLESALE  GROCERIES 

Tobacco  - Cigars  - Confectionery 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

WOODRING 
The  Tailor 
CUSTOM  CLOTHES 
9 W.  4th  Street 

BLIND  BUT  ACTIVE 

Harry  Levy’s  Smoke  Shop 

Exclusive  Line  of  High-Grade  Cigars.  Cigar- 
ettes, Tobacco,  Candy,  Ice  Cream,  Soda. 
402  Wyandotte  Street  Opposite  the  Grand 
A former  Entertainer  at  all  Smokers. 


Office  Hours  : Evenings : 

9 to  12  7 to  8:30 

1 to  5:30 

THOMAS  P.  CULHANE 

Optometrist  and  Optician 

107  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem  (So.  Side) 

“ICE  - KIST” 

ICE  CREAM 

Every  Flavor  Meets  With  Favor 


BETHLEHEM  ICE  CREAM  CORP. 


“You  read  it  in  the  Burr." 


AN  - APOLOG  Y-TO  -TUT 

Attention  of  Tut-Ankh-Amen,  Esq. 

Luxor,  Egypt. 

My  dear  Tute:  — 

I feel  called  upon  to  apologize  to  you  for  the 
rudeness  of  my  contemporaries  who  are  so  ruth- 
lessly and  thoroughly  exploring  your  grave.  I 
regret  that  the  people  who  share  the  same  time 
as  I do,  should  be  so  impolite  as  to  trespass  your 
private  property.  I am  sorry  that  they  are  bring- 
ing to  light  your  dead  past.  However,  I trust  you 
will  be  broad-minded,  and  magnanimous  enough 
to  forgive  them,  for  the  world  is  surely  enjoying 
your  exhuming. 

I see  by  the  papers  that  you  have  been  dead 
for  about  three  thousand  years.  You  must  have 
been  well  buried  to  have  remained  intact.  I sup- 
pose that  in  your  time  morticians  were  skilled  in 
the  art.  I also  notice  that  one  of  your  funeral 
wreaths  was  somewhat  green.  I take  for  grant- 
ed that  it  was  an  amorinthian  weed.  Or  did 
you  have  when  you  lived  an  "Ancient  Associa- 
tion, of  Artificial  Flower  Manufactures”? 

Your  heart  would  be  glad  if  you  could  see  the 
sensation  you  are  causing.  You  know  when  a 
person  is  dead  three  thousand  years  they  usually 
don’t  create  much  of  a stir.  You  must  have  been 
some  man,  for  now  the  New  York  Times  and  all 
other  papers  give  you  front-page  prominence.  It 
is  to  be  regretted  that  you  can  not  be  interviewed 
as  to  your  opinion  of  this  ransacking. 

I noticed  in  the  brown  prints  of  the  Times  last 
Sunday  that  some  of  your  couches,  stools,  etc., 
had  been  found.  They  were  made  of  jewels, 
precious  metals,  and  ebony.  Now  they  may  have 
been  elaborate  and  ornamental,  but  I am  sure  you 
would  re-fumish  your  domicile  with  over-stufifed 
chairs,  davenports,  etc.,  if  you  ever  wanted  the 
comfort  such  as  we  enjoy. 

I also  noticed  in  one  of  the  papers  where  a 
costume-designer  had  rushed  to  your  tomb  to  get 
ideas  for  styles,  and  next  year  I suppose  we  will 
be  overcome  by  the  lady  Phairoes  and  the  men, 
Men  Pharoes. 

No  doubt  someone  will  try  to  inflict  mumified 
bread  on  us.  (I  trust  the  recipe  for  your  hard 
tack  is  not  in  your  grave?) 


I hear  they  are  going  to  X-ray  you.  Do  you 
know  why?  I don't.  They  certainly  want  to 
see  through  everything. 

As  yet  I can  find  no  record  of  the  explorers 
having  found  any  flues  to  your  playing  a stock 
market,  or  have  they  run  on  to  any  “gold  bricks” 
or  ancient  Standard  Oil  Stock. 

Judging  from  accounts  of  your  wealth,  Rocke- 
feller, Gould,  Vanderbilt,  MacCormick,  and  a 
few  others  would  just  be  above  the  poverty  line 
in  your  society. 

Well,  Pbaroah,  I did  not  intend  to  go  on  at 
such  a length,  but  I suppose  you  are  interested 
in  your  own  unearthing,  so  I do  not  hesitate  in 
laying  all  this  before  you.  I again  apologize  for 
my  rude  and  exploring  contemporaries  and  ask 
their  pardon.  Professing  my  profoundest  regret 
and  assuring  you  that  they  have  not  yet  read 
the  thought  of  your  mumified  brain, 

I am 

Very  truly  yours, 

A Friend. 

N.  L.  McD., 

Seton  Hill  College  ’24. 


And  ah!  the  passive  lips  I kissed, 

How  many  kisses  might  it  take — and  give. 
(Apologies  to  Omar.) 

D.  A.  K., 

School  of  Industrial  Art,  Phila. 
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JUST  A WEE  BIT  OLD-FASHIONED 

n.  a.  k., 

School  of  Industrial  Art,  Philo. 


HOW  RAPID! 

First  Flapper:  “Oh,  dear;  1 have  a date 
with  Jack.” 

Second  Flapper:  “Why  all  the  noise?” 

First  Flapper:  “I  just  heard  the  coach  say, 
lie  was  a fast  man.” 

P.  K.  T„ 

Philadelphia. 

SAD,  BUT  TRUE. 

Once  upon  a time — it  was  an  exciting  won- 
drous Spring  nite.  The  gentle  breezes  softly, 
playfully  wisped  through  the  budding  oak  trees 
from  behind  which  peeped  the  ever-glorious 
moon.  The  dance  on  the  porch  of  the  dear  old 
country  club  at  its  height.  The  swaying  dancers 
(sober)  vied  with  the  gentle  breezes.  One  couple 
were  approaching  the  most  remote  corner  of  the 
porch.  (Ah,  the  soup  thickens.)  Her  fairy-like 
arm  creeped  unprecautiously  up  towards  his  jaun- 
ty arrow  collar.  She  quivered  slightly  as  a cool- 
ing breeze  wafted  by.  He  was  dancing  slowly, 
yet  marvelously  to  the  bewitching  notes  of  “Say 
It  While  Dancing". 

Then  of  a sudden,  he  seemed  nervously  to 
throw  back  his  head  and  twitch  his  strong  arm. 
She  was  effervescing  in  the  etherial  animus  of  the 
lovelorn  and  heavenly,  yea  — angelic  thoughts 
brought  her  very  soul  to  quiver  divinely.  Then 
a pause,  a fleeting  moment — within  a minute  per- 
haps she  would'  be  enwrapped  in  — 

Oh!  and  — "A  piece  of  your  hair  is  in  my 
mouth,  don't  you  ever  wear  a hairnet  . . ?”  he 
coughed. 

She  fainted.  Sad,  but  true. 

P.  Glad. 

Marywood  Seminary  '23. 


HOME,  JAMES. 

The  girl’s  name  was  Lucy, 

The  boy’s  name  was  Bill; 

His  hanging  around 

Had  made  her  quite  ill. 

She  was  so  disappointed 
At  not  being  kissed, 

She  said,  "On  your  way,  boy, 
You'll  never  be  missed. 

A’.  M.. 

I.ansdale,  Pa. 


School  of  Industrial  Art,  Phila. 

Curlylocks,  Curlylocks, 

Where  have  you  been? 

Oh!  To  the  hairdresser’s 
To  have  them  put  in. 

P.  Glad. 

Marywood  Seminary  '23. 


ABSOLUTELY 

Customer:  “I’d  like  to  have  a dollar’s  worth 
of  kisses,  please.” 

Storekeeper : “Do  you  mind  if  they  are  burn- 
ing hot?” 

Customer:  "Not  at  all,  just  so  they  are  well 
done.” 

A.  T„ 

U.  of  P.  ’24, 


IT  WILL  HAPPEN 

Betty:  “Bob  threw  his  arm  out  of  joint  play- 
ing football  last  fall.” 

Billy:  "That’s  funny.  I noticed  it  was  out  of 
place  when  he  was  with  you  last  night.” 

A.  T., 

U.  of  P.  ’21. 
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LEADING  A DOG’S  LIFE 

H.  E. 

Syracuse. 


SPRING  FEELIN’S 

When  the  May  time  comes  a-singin’ 
Round  the  earth 
Spring’s  re-birth, 

And  the  blue-bells  are  a-ringin’ 

In  the  wood  ; 

When  the  robins  are  a-trillin’ 

Their  sweet  song 
All  day  long. 

Why,  the  whole  world  is  a-willin' 

To  be  good ! 

When  the  bright  sun  is  so  warmin' 
And  so  near, 

Sky  so  clear, 

Summer  fancies  you  start  formin’, 
Don’t  you,  lad? 

When  the  brown  scouts  go  a-hikin' 
Down  the  lane. 

Sun  or  rain,  * 

Why,  who  could  be  a-likin’ 

To  be  bad? 

M.  S., 

Sctou  Hill  College  ’24. 


TEACHERS,  TAKE  WARNING! 

The  girl  who  got  an  A — 

“Oh!  I think  he's  a wonderful  teacher!” 
The  girl  who  got  a B — ■ 

"Yes,  I think  he’s  pretty  competent,  too!” 
The  girl  who  got  a C — 

“Oh,  I don't  see  anything  to  rave  about  in  him 
as  a teacher.  I've  had  better.” 

The  girl  who  got  a D — 

"I  think  he  just  barely  knows  enough  about 
his  subject  to  teach  it.  — just  enough  to 
get  away  on." 

The  girl  who  got  an  E — 

"He’s  no  good  at  all  as  a teacher.  He  does 
not  understand  either  his  subject  or  his 
pupils.” 

M.  C.  S., 

Selou  Hill  College  ’24. 

A LETTER  FROM  THE  CITY 

De  Bowery, 

Nuw  Yoirke  Sity. 

Eddy-in-Shief, 

The  Buirr, 

Levigh  Univesity, 

Beslehem,  Pa. 

Dear  Ed : — 

When  1 wuz  out  last  week-end  to  your  college, 
see,  I loined  that  youse  wuz  havin'  a goils  number 
of  the  Buirr.  And  my  boy  friends  thinks  I’m 
kinda  good,  see,  so  they  sez  to  me,  “Why  don't 
youse  send  in  somma  your  stuff?"  See,  cause 
I’m  the  life  of  ebery  party,  “a  poifect  scream” 
some  calls  me. 

As  I alwuz  says,  enuff’s  enuff,  so  I aint  sendin’ 
youse  much.  I guess  I aint  expected  to  write  up 
the  whole  Buirr.  Well,  youse  ken  put  in  what  I 
sends  yuh,  and  if  you  likes  my  style,  why  I'se 
ken  send  youse  some  more.  That’s  the  kinduva 
sport  I is — a reglar  Joe  Bigheart. 

I hopes  youse  get  some  more  good  ryrnes  like 
me  own  so  it'll  be  a good  number.  Keep  up 
the  good  woik,  and  if  youse  gets  the  oppurshun- 
ity,  you  might  send  me  down  a bound  volume  so 
Ise  ken  see  me  stuff  in  print. 

Yours  for  a Buirr  with  a lotta  "stickers 
( alwuss  say  in’  sompin’  funny,  that’s  me) 
Annie  Laurrie. 

/.  “M.”  F., 

New  York  City. 


24 


ESTABLISHED  1618 


CjyjTH 

men’s  Turuishimt  Canute, 


MADISON  AVENUE  COP.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Telephone  Murray  Hill  8800 


Clothing  Ready  made  or  to  Measure  for  Spring 

Evening  Clothes,  Cutaways,  Sack  Suits 
Sporting  Clothes  and  Light-Weight  Overcoats 
English  and  Domestic  Hats  and  Furnishings 
Boots  and  Shoes  for  Dress,  Street  and  Outdoor  Sport 
Trunks,  Bags  and  Leather  Goods 

Send  for  “Clothes  and  the  Hour” 

BOSTON  NEWPORT 

Tremontcor. boylston  220  Bellevue  Avenue 


BROOKS  BROTHERS’  BUILDING 

Convenient  to  Grand  Central, 
Subway,  and  to  many  of  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Clubs 


Pittsburg 

Automatic  Gas  Water  Heaters 

Prompt  Service  Hot  Water  for 
the  home  or  industrial  institution 
instantly  at  the  turn  of  the  faucet. 
That’s  the  story  of  the  Pittsburgh. 

Easily  installed.  No  change  in 
present  plumbing  necessary.  The 
amount  of  gas  used  is  measured  by 
the  quantity  of  water  drawn  in  a 
ratio  about  one  foot  of  gas  to  a 
gallon  of  water. 

Send  for  Catalogue 
Prompt  Service  Hot  Water 

Pittsburgh  Water  Heater  Company 

PITTSBURGH  PA. 

Sales  Offices  in  all  Principal  Cities 


WE  SELL  AND  INSTALL 

STEAM  TURBINES 
CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS 
FEED  WATER  HEATERS 
WATER  PURIFYING  SYSTEMS 
BOILERS 
MINE  HOISTS 
UNIFLOW  ENGINES 
DIRECT  ACTING  PUMPS 
HOISTING  ENGINES 

COMPLETE  WATER  WORKS  POWER 
PLANTS 


DRAVO-DOYLE  COMPANY 

PITTSBURGH,  PENNA. 

Philadelphia  Indianapolis  Cleveland 


THE  ARISTOCRAT  OF 
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CLUETT,  PEABODY  C? .CO., INC., MAKERS, 
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